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LtkeZuyderZee, I believe this is the origin of Gramercy.

The Park reminds one of certain places in London
more than anything else. In fact, I have often seen
moving-picture companies taking films down here
which were afterward to be represented on the screen
as taking place in the British metropolis. The garden
is perfect in its miniature representation of the different
seasons. There is one lilac bush at the southwest
corner that always tells me of the approach of spring.
One year it did not blossom and I felt as if I had lost a
friend. The same gardener has been caring for the
growing things for a number of years, and many a
child has been intrusted to his care while the nurse or
parent was busy elsewhere. He teaches them to love
the flowers, to play on the paths so that the grass may
grow, patches up the quarrels and broken heads, and
is tsar in his little domain.

The plot of ground, with enough money to keep it
going, was presented to the residents who live about the
square, and most of the provisos have been kept,
accept that the donor required that no buildings more
than four stories be allowed, and no house of other than
brick or stone (barring wood, evidently). One or two
taller ones have managed to creep in, but in general
everything is almost the same as it was in the 'nineties,
when I first landed in New York.

One Sunday in winter the son of the maker of the
park was out walking with his dad, when along came a
man with a gun, dragging a big animal. It was a
wolf, and the man took them to the spot where he had
shot it. There was a big patch of blood upon the snow.
This is the place where The Players now stands.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